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gazed _at ench familiar thing as if
weeing it for the fiest time, ongraving
It on hig city-loving heart forever. The
huge lbrary ot Forty-second street,
:V.llh ity gunrding lons each side—
God! how 1 loye them lions " groaned
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ot dusk, when the geeen turned to m soft
lavender and myrinds of lttle lights,
like starn, twinkled through it for mile
upon mile,

At Eighty-sixth street he turned east,
leaving behind him the madern palaces
and the park, e crossed Lexington
avenue, then Third, then Second, Ave-
nue A—until it seemed ns if the street
waa leading them right into the East
River,

In front of n little row of Ivy-covered
red brick houses stond n familiar taxi-
eab, and at their appronch out of it
stepped the same pretty lady, She paid
her driver imrrlm“y and sent him back
toward the rushing world of Fifth ave-
nue as Pat drew up.

Pat's fare first caught sight of the
lady as he was in the act of descend-
ing from the eab, He stood stark still,
half in and half out of the ecab, mo-
tionless, as if turned to stone.

YPhilip.'" saild the girl, laying her
hand on the gloomy young man's arm,

Pat was n gentleman. His associa-
tion with the beau monde in those splen-
did old days stood him in good stemd
now—for he sat on top of his anclent
vehicle looking neither to the right nor

5 tntﬂln lvl‘f\. lr)m‘i! rie heard c;\nd !N‘\\\t

[ nothing. Nobody stirred on the qule

e MW'L‘;“L"’ then & chocklit| treet. Pat, the young lady and, the

1 .pounn'i:l cake dishi bigh from the | "PBTY-eyed gentlemen were alono on
und?

the brink of the East River.
r: a steawberry short eake
th

1
o 1s & lovely_objeck
;:,:T:. there reddy for eliclng,
jiy it its hidden modestly

Under & thick cont of leing.
2
Wen you're tempted to stiek your finger

o lcing to sample the flaver,
:;:“h“ its lite feing or weather Ity

dnrk,
st the thme to think twice and waver,

| 8
fosuse woather the icing s wite as

'3.0..‘: its black as cole
r little finger
a round and gilty hole,
% 4
X o necording who ‘makes it,
: "TJ}TW they mix it and beat it,
matter who makes it, ns long s

o dts cake,
lﬂ:’ﬁ‘}'S possible to eat it.

“Philip,"* continued the lady, breath-
wipped creem spiashed. all er- |lesely, “when I saw you drive off with
round. that desperate look on your face I just
couldn't stand it, and when the atarter
0 at the hLotel told me you had given or-
ders to drive here—to the river—all
sorts of horrid things came into my
mind. T ecould have bitten my tongue
out for the thinga I bad said to you, I
~—why did you come to this jumping-oft
place, Philip?"*

The young man's face twisted inte
a smile. *'I live here, that's all,"" he
said, pointing to the lmst of the little
houses in the row. You would have
thought you were miles and miles away
from the theatres and the shops, it was
so quiet and still on East End avenue,
The little red house glenamed warm and
snug in the fading sunlight; the only
moving thing to be seen was a big four-
masted schooner (like ’'at and his cab,
one of the last of ita kind) moving mn-
jestically up the river in front of them
~—s#ilent anrr swift as the wind caught s
broad white sails,

Perhaps it was the unexpected beanty
of the scene that made the girl's eyes
fill with tears and turn her head away.
Or perhaps it was beenuse she realized
the trogedy of 1'at and his old hansom,
of the four-masted schooner on what
might be ita last voyage, of the passing
of love—who knows? Iut whatever It
was, it was enough for D'hilip. He
leaped out of the eab and lifted her in
as {f she had been a feather., His erst-
v:hile gloomy face was alight, his volce
vital and ringing ns he ealled to Pat:

“IHey, there, old sober sides, drive
fickle thing at best and his golden place |on. It doesn't matter where—just drive
f It usurped by dago taxi drivers and |on,”’ and he jumped back into the cab
their villainous, reeking cars. bepids the girl, A DR W el li

. X . e8, BOr B M 0 L} 0
The starter, 1"‘“l'f" minute or two to | cvonieal’ Park, where he saw the groen
mf"“_'i‘?;"f“l at from his dreary re- | jistances bexinnlnr o turn to a dainty
"f.f‘-e” "Dat lavender and the little lights sparkling

Bt 2 through the dusk.
wo ¥ . . “And some folks say the country

Pat shook liis head in & weary nega- [hoats New York," he mused, forlornly
five. “Our day's over—the MT'H and | ¢, Patrick! How we'll hate it, the

e.,'" he auswered slowly. “Tomor- nag and me."
fow s the nuctlon room for me cab|  fPhree hours lnter he opened the lit-
and the country for the nag and me, 1 |)s trap door in the roof. ‘‘Shure, it's
gess. The city hns no use for the likes | ot Jookin' I am, sor,”" he called, “‘but
of us any more; we're done for, shure | how much longer do you want me? It's
ﬂ?.?][h» a hard day I have ahead of me tomors

o0 had, Pat, old boy: too bad," [row and it's no dinner 1've had, sor,"
gmpathized the starter.  “‘Tt's a long He heard n laugh below and— *‘din-
time you've had your stand here, and nor, the poor old thing wants dinner,"
M misy you., DBut everybody's for|eamo up through the trap door. Then
borrying  nowadays; It's “catchin’ a|the young man got out und came up
train with five ininutes to spare, or

b ) ; close to I'at,
it's tea at the Ritz in another five “*Say driver,”" he sald, smiling at the
minutes, or the like. Well, good-by, I

girl who was leaning around the side,
must be off.  Ilere comes u young feller | ““we both think this is the nicest taxi
who'll want a tnxi in a hurry, I'll bet."

in town. We've our own specinl ren-

Pat leaned bock agaln, besct with | sons for liking this old bus. What
ghoomy thoughts of the future, taking ' would you say to engaging yourself to
Llwrewell glanee nt his dearly beloved |us as our own and particular delver
New York thot was treating him so | at the rate of $80 a month? Would
bedly. that eover things for you?"'

The young man's volee, raised in| ‘There was silence. through which
figute with the starter, brought him | Pat looked at all the little blinking lights
Wk to the present, of Central Iark and the hrllhpnt length

"o, no.” he was saying, “T don't|of Fifth avenue beyond. The young
mik any of vour old taxis, T!uey're’mnn. not understanding, continued :

t {8 bewtifuller than a r:ru!lrr
“;’m a hole like a capital OY
Anser: a big swelled up doughnut
With the hole filled up with dough,

THE DAILY NOVELETTE

His Last Fare

The starter who stood in front of the
od Brevoort Houwe was busy that af-
wrnoon. At his sharp whistle taxis
ane and went, one succeeding another,
¢ continuous wave of them joining the
wer-moving  stream  of trafic that
poured up the avenue. And amid it
oll, stationary, a shadow of the past,
ood a hansom cab, Its old driver

hed atop, his ancient high hat over
Ete:es. his reina lying slack and list-
s over the patient horse's back.

‘For twenty years I’at had stood in the
moe place, The time had been when it
was he who hnd dashed up to collect
Ms fare and had trotted off merrily to
folp the gay procession of shiny, black
wibs going to wany a gay rendezyous
farther uptown, For a while it had
wemed to 'at that the whole fashion-
E: world wns awalting for him and

sleek brown horse to whirl It away,
he was lHving to =ee his world a

no business this after-

B0 domned quick and cheerful, - A| ““We're going to be married next
e wonld be just abont suited to

e, bt 1 don't ' ‘o + | that's all. What do you say?"*
@'l Worse tr.‘.l-!ﬁ!m;lé“?;lt:::;th:::lt “Good God, sor—I, well, make it
o cah! That deiver looks nlmost ax | cighty-foive and I'm wid you,"" said

goomy ax auything avound, He'll do.'* | Pat huskily.

And like ny angry whirlwind the young | Noxt Complete Noveletts — *“‘Fur.
ﬁn}l.::n::m entervd the hansom, t‘alling:m"hd Apartment.*”’

“Drive me to hell, Sunny Jim."

Al roight, sor,” savs IPat.  “'But
Without intrudin®, sor, which one Is it
You're mepnint 't

"Oh, nny plave—East End avenue
il Eighty-sixtl strost—that'll do,*’
®apied the voung gentleman, banging
the Jittln haif ilours together,

“We're off," says I’at,
.'Ol.ﬂli'i the npward stream.

'Bhure, it's a terrible way he's In,"”
2:;'.’."""- “1 wondey what's ails him

He 1onled el
8 the hotel 1o »
Joung man'.
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Eggs you can always be
sure of

Gold Seal

Eggs

and they

over lls shoulder
oo if an answer to the
tespernte moad could be

il there, And on the steps, looking
e e rotrenting cab, wax one of the | §
|n1r.~u|'-.| Indies 'ut Lad ever scen in|B
| :Irlfni hixs of ¢lose assuelation with the
i, et New York had to offer. She

B 2innking hurriedly to the starter,

%{Fl‘l:llhlu‘ both looked after the hansom (] |

ey e starter’s sharp whistle reached :
!.'d‘_' i, a toxi glashed up and rhaI carton C
LN of twelve '
|1|',’*' # the answer, sure enough,’ |

for L%t to himselt, and he chuckled .
Tohe first time in many a long day. At all our Stores

. u.':.lll\l. With the lady in it, rushed
the hart o M of the little window in |
- hlul{.-. _l at saw lier looking iutullll_\f| ¢
om v below untll whe disappeared |
M Eght up 1the avenue,
At knew wvery lundmark on Fifth

|

L) ¢, but o |
TC but on thin ast ride of hiy he .'.mmnununwmmn|nnuummumtum:urmmMunmnmunmmmum_‘
|

MANN & DILKS
1162 CHESTNUT STREET

THE DIXVILLE

In

Australian Wool
Pongee—Palm Beach Cloth

MIANN & DILKS
1102 CHESTNUT STREKT

woek—and—well, we lke your style, |

|

'at. The DMaza Ilotel, which he had

By Lee Pape seen' baing built and rosh eomet-like

!utn first place in the fachionable world,
Oakie The park, with its mysterious distances |

" g of gréen—he remembered how it looked

@ [ake Special Express Elevator From the Street to the Men’s Sale—Third Floor e

No seconds, All first quality, White
silk Jerseys and crepes, satin stripe
crepes and Jerseys, Empire and baby
broadecloths.

*10 & *12 Silk Shirts $3.45

Saturday—OPENING SALE of Our New
MEN’S FURNISHINGS DEPARTMENT

Most Sensational Values in the History of Merchandising

Take Express Elevator
to Men's Shop—
Third Floor

Up to $3 Arrow &
Lion Brand Shirts

Full eut roomy shirts in
madras, repp and pongee cloth.
clerful bargains,

$1.00

percales,

Won-

SPECIAL OPENING FEATURE'!

3000 Men’s & Young Men’s
High-Grade Suits

$25 & %30 Suits

All-Wool Suits—ijust think of it—only
$9. Every wanted Spring pattern,
every desirable shade. Models
for both Men and Young
Men. All Sizes.

Cheviots. All Sizes.

335 & 40 *Suits

2-Pants Suits of All-Wool Herring-

bone; also Single Pants of All-

Wool Blue Serge and Pencil
Stripes—Cassimeres and

*45 to *50 Suits

One and two pants Suits in newest pen-
cil and herringbone stripes. Hand-tai-
lored, high-grade models, finished
with every regard to fine detail.
Stouts and slims included.

Long Pants Suits

Sold up to $15
Young Men's Suits. Only 200 in lot,
Nearly all sizes. Wonderful values,

Come early.

Upto$

Neat stripe

Saturday only!
sted and cassimere pants.

32 to 11, Come carly,

6.50 Val.

I'ine wor-

designs, Sizes

Men’s Pants

$1.95

Gen. Palm Beach

and Mohair $ 8-00

SUITS at

Values to $20.00

Also Coolkenny cloths.

SALE OF 8200 DRESSES

Y. 2000 Imported Dotted Swiss—
" Organdie and Gingham

DRESSES

5

FIRST
FLOOR

107

2000 New Gingham &
Voile and Organdie -

DRESSES | -

1.

] %12 to *15 Values | [$16.50 to 525 Values

At either price you are sure to find charming styles in wonderful
summer (i

wonderfully fine ginghams, organdies and Georgette voiles,
and dark shades,

800 Fashionable Taffeta and

| Values to %4 |

STORE

!

| Values to $8 |

materinls, New polka dot—Ilarge and small designs;
Light

Plenty of white dresses,

Canton Crepe Dresses

Exclusive dresses in rich silk erepe $ 1 50
8 .

and Canton crepe. Beaded and
emhroidered; secalloping, panels
and new drapes.

| Values $25 to $35

de chine, Georgetle, taffetn, satin
| $45 to $55 Values

* FOR SATURDAY AT FRANK & SEDER—11

Women will buy these dresses by the

wonderful bargains. The
the styles are unlimited,
Fine flowered vuiles
lawns, fine ginghams
every Laste,

You never heard tell of such
values!  They're marvelous.
Come, see for yourself. Satin
Dresses, taffetas, Geor geltes,
silk mignonettes, crepes de
chine and flowered Georgettes
st ridiculously low prices.

TH & MARKET STREE

materials ury

organdies,
Shzes for esery bois t1les o

REDUCED'!
400 New Silk Dresses

$

they'n
excoptionally

halt dozen such

rood,

rimie linens, embroidered

il

)
L

_$7.96
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